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NANCY HOJZTON GAVE 'PEANUTS' 
BACK HIS QQU? FOOT8ALL f WOWi WAlTtt 

PORTIA HEAJZS TASffti GOLLV, THIS 

/B SUPBftl NOW SUB'S GOING 
TO TELL. NATCH WHY... 



I) 



H 






U&T&N. POUgLS-UGLVI IT'S ALL. 
YOUR FAULT! S'M /N PUTCW WITH MV 
CHICK BECAUSE YOU WERE 

evespkopp/n' i 

I WAS NOT! 
X JUST HAPP&te&t? 
it> P%3K UP TWfiT 
PHONBt 




' VA WERE /VOT7 YA SAW ME 

ON THE PHONE ANP QUICK KAN 

UPSTAIRS ! YOU'RE A NOSEV, 

AQOLGSGENT FEMALE, ANP 

YOUfC \&£A OF <?ETTlN* YOUZ. 

J0LUE6 & USTBNIN' 

TO OTHER- PEOPLES I / MOTH-H-WCtti 

phone ow version?! y I we's c4lun<? 

ME /V4/MESJ' 





IN CA9B VOU PON'T KNOW IT, MOM, 
<ATIE JUST WIGGLEP OUT OF THAT 
EV£$P/?OFP/N' CAP£g> HASN'T A GUV 
ANY JZK3HT TO PRIVACY* 



WE PONT /WF£P TWAT 
PHONE UPSTAIR*?, SO 
WHY NOT TAKE IT 

OUT* 



you'uu 

HAVE TO AStC 
YOUR FATHER 
ABOUT THAT 
NATCH f 



>f 




ILL SET IT, NATCH* 

I'LL SET IT'. I'M EXPECTING 

A CALL FROM THE BOSS! 



H&*i 



! NOW I KNOW.'.' ZV MAfclN' , 
A RHU5AR* AfrOUT ME CALLIN 
HER NAMES, SHE AWE ME FORGET 
THAT EVESPeOPPlN" BUSINESS i WHAT 
AN OFERATO/Z! 



o«.imif 




ro— 



ABSOLUTELY A/gT/ ^ 
YOUR MOTHER NSBPS 
THAT UPSTAIRS PHONE! IT 
SAVES HER THOUSANDS OF 
STEPS A YEAR! NO SIR, 
NOW PON'T— 




M EANWHILE, UPSTAIRS... 
HM-..THB PHONE 1 1 SET 






HONESTLY, POKTIA, 
I'LL SIMPLY PERISH 
WITHOUT THAT 
UPSTAIRS PHONE! 
HOW WILL I 
HEAR ANY 
NEWS! 




GOLLY, KATIE, I... 
WAIT! I'VE 60T ITI 
OUK PHONE IS YOUR 
PARTY LINE — SOI 
CAN HEAR YOUR 
CONVERSATIONS AT MY 
HOUSE, ANP IF YOU 
WANNA SPENP 3 BUCKS, 
YOU CAN TOO! 



LOOK! THERE 
THEY ARE'. 
THEY WORK. 
JUST LIKE 
REAL ONES! 



/ GOLLY...t'LL TAKE THESE, 
MR. STIPPLE, ANP ALSO 
AN EXTRA 

200 FEET /"AN EXTRA 
OF WIRE! /aOO FEET OF 
WIRE?- WHAT 

are you <som to 

00... LAY A OAXIAL 
CABLE? 




V) 
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THE TROUBLE WITH wimmin, 
Beanie reflected unhappily, was 
that you badda like 'em! Especially 
Susan Jane Bailey! And the trouble 
with *€/ was that she didn't even 
know Beanie was in town ! 

Moodily, he brushed the jacket of 
his navy blue suit before getting into 
it. The brush hit a small, bulky ob- 
ject in one of the pockets. Beanie 
fished for it, eyed it with no interest 
at all, and then, for want of a place to 
put it, threw it back into the pocket 
again. "What if my pocket does 
bulge!" he thought. "She won't 
notice me, anyhow!" 

Straightening his tie, Beanie tried 
in vain to flatten the stubborn cowlick 
of hair that crowned his head. Neither 
water nor hair tonic nor the applica- 
tion of a stiff brush, however, could 
subdue that determined lock of hair, 
which sprang right up again after hav- 
ing been laid low. 

"Phooey!" said Beanie, regarding 
the final dressed-up effect in the 
mirror. "Po»£/*.phooey!" 

This, you Will admit, was hardly 
the way to feel before going to a 
party, but Beanie's discouragement 
was deep. All his hair-brushing, 
clothes-brushing, shoe-brushing and 
uncertainty about which tie to wear 
would be lost on the only girl in the 
world for him... Susan Jane Bailey! 

The party confirmed Beanie's un- 
happiest expectations. Everyone was 
there, having a swell time, and so was 
she! Every time Beanie looked at her, 
her black ringlets shining, her wide, 
gray eyes laughing, her blue taffeta 
dress shimmering, he gulped. Three 
times he had started towards her, de- 
termined to say something that would 
make her notice him, and three times, 



his throat had tilled with a mighty 
gulp. It was just no use! 

"Hey, Beanie," Ken yelled to him, 
"you're nearest the kitchen! Bring 
us a bottle... aoy kind, so long as it's 
empty! We're gonna play spin-the- 
bottle!" 

The laughter of the gang at the 
hilarious idea of playing that kid 
game followed Beanie into the kitchen. 
He had no heart for such nonsense! It 
would never be his luck to spin the 
bottle and have it point at... her! 
Beanie stopped thinking suddenly! 
How could he think, when he was 
blinded and numbed by an inspiration? 

Making sure the cap was on the 
coke bottle, he carried it into the liv- 
ing room. The gang was already seat- 
ed in a circle on. the floor. Seeming 
to select someone at random, Beanie 
thrust the bottle into Susan Jane's 
hand. "You spin!" he said. 

Shyly, Susan Jane twirled the bot- 
tle... and around it went! Around, and 
around, and around... and then, when 
it stopped... 

"It's Beanie!" 

"Hey, ya lucky guy!" 

"Goon, Susie, kiss 'ira!'* 

Susan looked shy, but Beanie leaned 
forward... and kissed the girl of his 
dreams! "H'lo, Susie!" he said. 

The gray eyes were wide with sur- 
prise. For the first time, Susan Jane 
was seeing Beanie! "H'lo," she said. 
"I... I think your cowlick's cute!" 

Beanie's heart swelled with rapture. 
He knew for sure that Susan Jane 
would be his girl from then on... and 
gratefully, he touched the magnet that 
caused the bulge in his pocket. The 
magnet was shaped like a. horse-shoe. 
"That sure means good luck!" Beanie 
thought happily. 



"OUR MERRV OLV JALLOPf 




SAVE THE HUMOROUS 
RE MARKS, JERK! THEY 
AREN'T APPRECIATED 

3Y ANV&ODY AROUND 
HERE? 



I 

LIKE 
'EM! 



■/ 



/ YOU WOULD! 
( YOU MAC?E 
I 'EM • 


>( YEAH! WELL, VOtf 

J LIKE 'EM TOO! 
J IF YA DIDN'T THINK 
[THEY WERE FUNNY, 
, WHV VO YA CALL 'EM 
I HUMOROUS REMARKS? 


^HjjS 


v^S^T" 


Jm\ 


XL 


Nl — -35. „r— ' \ 


Jo yv 




WELL, JACKSON? 
HOW ABOUT IT? YA 
WILLING TA SHAKE 
HANDS AND SAY SOME- 
THING kPPHQPRlATB 
TA THE 

SURE/ J occasion? J 




^NO VA WON'T, JACKSON* 
f I'LL GET IT OFF FOR YOU t 
V tfOLD ST/U..' 





PORTIA, I CANT THANK VOU ENOUGH? 
IT'S PROVED TA ME THAT YOU'RE THE ONLY 
REAL FRIEND I HAVE! IN MY HOUR OF NEEO, 
VOU C4M6 Tf/ftU FOR ME! AN' THAT'S 
MOREN I CAN SAY FOR SOM EBQPV ELSEf_ 

*G>OSUVfa MEAN IT, 



LOVER. BOY? 






SURE'. AND SOMETIME III DO A 
FAVOR FOR VOU.'- WHO KNOWS, 
MEBBE SOMEDAY YOU'LL WANNA 
CRAWL OUT FROM UNDER YOUR ROCK 
— AND I'LL BE THE FIRST TA 
LIFT IT UP FOR YA! 



THAT'5 THE IA5T 
STRAW.' YOU 
CAN'T SAY 
SOMETHING NICE 
WITHOUT SAVING 

SOMETHING 

NA9TY APTBR- 

WARDS', 




WHY, VOU TWO ARE FOND OF EACH 
OTHER—AND THE ONLY REASON YOU'RE IN 
THESE HA 55 ELS AT ALL 15 THAT 
YOU NEVER DO ANYTHING TOGETHER 
BUT S/T IN HERB AND MAKE 
WISE CRACKS'. 




/SzT. 




I'VE GOT 
IT/ WHV DON'T 
VOU TWO CHIP IN 
WHAT LOOT YOU HAVE 
AND BUY AN OLD 
JALLOPY TO 




29 CENTS! you stii 

OWE A DIME FOR 
COKE, A FRIEND! 




1/ WELL! THAT DOES IT! THIS MONEY- MAO 
I SODA JERK HAS RUINED EVEf&TWNG! 
V qIOW WE CAN'T BUY A JALLOPY* 

/%DO\i, JACKSON? I 60T 

('Nem FOR YA • YA OOULPNT 
BUY ONE ANiWAV! NOT 
WITH 2 TIMES 2 DOLLARS 
AND 39 CENTS! J,^ 








COAL"? COAL? WHO EVER 
HEARD" OF A CAR RUNNING ON 
COAL* YA SPENT MY LOOT ON A 
THING THAT ISN'T EVEN 
AN AUTOMOBILE f 



BIG PEAL! BIG PEAL! WE'RE 

GONNA HAVE SOMETH1N" THAT WE 

BOTH CAN BE INT'RE5TEP IN, AND 

WHAT HAPPENS? YOU THROW AWAY 
MY 3 AND A HALF BUCKS .'— C'MON, 
FI5M FACE GIMME BACK MY 

DOUGH • / BUT- BUT 

HAVEN 
GOT IT! 





frU BE THE LAST ONE TO 

WISECRACK ABOUT A CAR LIKE 
THAT, MISS ! I 'M JAMES MELTON,\ 
MO I COLLECT OLD CARS! 
AMD IT SO HAPPENS THAT YOURG ] 
15 A VMM VALUABLE I90& 
STANLEY STBAMBRf I'LL GIVE | 
YOU *Z300 CASH FC 



2300 

BUCKS? 
r- SOLD! 



HOLY COW,JACK50N! 2300 FISH ! 

•JEEPERS, YA KJTOW WHAT I'M GONNA 
DO?" BUY THAT CONVERTIBLE 
IN MARTIN'S 
5H0W ROOM! 



H'M-HE'5 STILL STANDING THERE! 

^JACKSON — OH . JACKSON'. WOULP 
YOU LIKE TA DRIVE MV V 
«£ «£_NEW CAR?. 




B |7hOLY 

Ml L M 






WOT ONLY THAT, BUT 
HE DOESN'T G/V& IA+/ 
LOOK! THAT'S TWENTY T/ME5 
WE'S THROWN AA/AY EVERY- 
THING HE'S DONE J THAT 
BOY WILL GO A LOA'G 
WAY\H LIFE J 



K35 



&HOURG IATS&..\ SCAT, 
— ' YOUR. 

PATHER AND I ARE 
GOING TO BED NOW, 
BUT WE JUST WANT YOU 
TO KNOW WE'VE NOTICED 
HOW HARD YOU'VE BEEN 
WORKING TONIGHT J 



M 



ANO WE'RE PROUD 
OF YOU, SON! MOST 
TEENSTER© WOULD 
BE DOWN AT THE 
JUKERY INSTEAD OF 
DOING WHAT Y04/'A£r\ 
DCMN&! YOU'RE 
80UND TO SUC- 
CEED^ BOY J 



fffilHOfif SO, 
' POPi r THINK ' 

I'VE JUST 
ABOUT GOT 
IT NOW' 



5?WALLY.... 

THINK 
ANYWAY, 
HAND IT 









OH. HI, JUDY- PIE! 

"— GO TO THE &EACH? SURE 

THAT I'LL BUY! — OKAY, I'LL 

TELL JACKSON TO GO OVER TO 

PORTIA'S AND WE'LL PICK 'EM 

UP THERE? — YOU'LL BE READY" 

IN A HALF HOUR? KEEN! SEE 

YA.PA9H-PIE! 



V 



tf! 



M<g~ 



hey, jackson! my 
judy- pie and i are 
gchn' to the beach 
in about a half hour! 
you get Your swim- 
suit ANO THEN GO OVER 
TO PORTIA'S ANP WEU. 
PICKYA U P THE RE! 

HEY, 
KEEN! BUT 
I WANNA FIN- 
ISH MY COKE 

FIRST! 



OKAY, 
THERE'S PLENTY 

OF TIME! I 

WANNA FINISH 
m MALT, 
TOO! 



WB'RE GO 
TO THE BEACH, 
BUSTER- WOT OUR 
GIRLS! WHAT ARE 
VOU AND THAT 
OH.SUUTUPfScAR GOIM' TO 

, DO*—NOTHWH 
YA CAN'T QBT A * 
GIRL EVEN WITH 
v % m REAM BOAT 
L1K.E THAT"? 

HAW 



% 





THERE GOES P.P.Tf 
IT MUSTA GOT TOO HOT 
FOR HIM MERE? -WELL, 

M GONNA GO GET AtY 
H AVfS SUIT, NATCH — 
' SEE VA AT 

PORTIA'S /OKAV! 







WILBUR! WILBUR! YOU 
LUCKY dOV, YOU! THIS 19 YOUR 
HOUR OP TRIUMPH! THE CRE5T OF 
YOUR CAREER.'- A/£yg* HAVE I ENJOYED 
SEEING ANYTHING SO MUCH! MAN! 
— NOW I'VE LIVED? 



</l 



y> 



Z, 



90, LATER- 
W AT 
POR TIA'S- 

HOLY COW! MATC 
JUST CALLED— HE 
ANP <JUPY M5T BU5TE0 
UP? HE 5AIP5HE POPPED 
HER CAP WHEN SHE SAW 
D0RI5 RIDING WITH 
HIM! 



}NO LATER, AT 
THE BEACH •■• 



HOLY HEP! 

HOW OE ALDUS 
CAN A CHICK GET? 
— WELL , WE CAN 

GRAB A BUS AND 
GO TO THE BEACH 
OURSELVES, PORTIA! 

T 



I'M GOING TO GET US A 

COUPLA HOT DOGS,UUDY! I'L 

BE RIGHT SACK* 











HOLV HANNAH! HOW UNLUCKY 
CAN A GUV GET * I CQULPN'1 
TURN THESE CHICKS OOWN-- 
BUT HOW |M HECK PID THEV 
KNOW I WAS GQtN' TO THE 
BEACH? — I JUST HO^E tlU9V\ 
DOESN'T SEE 'EM! 



JJEANWHILB- 





DONT YOU PARE 
TOUCH WILBUR! SEEING^ 
YOU WITH ALL THOSE 
GIRLS PROVES HE TOLP 
THE TRUTH! 

f 




HELEN SAT AT the window and 
stared out into the street. She 
had no idea that her mother was watch- 
ing her and thinking with deep under* 
standing, "Poor Helen! She's been 
at a loss ever since we moved to this 
town. Just doesn't seem to make 
friends easily...." 

A wise mother sometimes doesn't' 
say half the things she may be think- 
ing. Aloud, Helen's mother said, 
"Why don't you run across and visit 
that nice girl next door, dear? She 
seems to want to be so friendly. And 
I'm sure..." 

A look of scorn clouded Helen's 
face as she thought of "that nice girl 
next door". "Oh, mother, she's so... 
so. ..nothing! I mean she's cute- 
looking and smart and all that, but 
gosh! She's just not my type!" 

"I should have thought she was 
very much your type, dear," mother 
remarked mildly. "She's your age, 
likes the things you do..." 

Again that look of scorn on Helen's 
face. "But she's a baby!" Dream- 
ily, Helen thought of the clannish 
little clique of girls that she so envied 
and wanted to join. Now, there was 
a set of friends to have! They were 
all a year or so older and soooo 
smooth! 

"Butthey'rc.hard to get to know!" 
For the first time, Helen admitted 
to her mother what the real trouble 
was. "I've tried to talk to them, 
but. ..well, they just aren't interested 
in me! I guess it's because I'm 
not seventeen 1 yet! And their clothes 
are stunning, mother, and they always 
have perfect makeup and..." 

"I" see." Helen's mother appeared 
to be digesting the picture of this 
glamorous, but unattainable, set of 
girls. "And that's the kind of girl 
you'd like to be friendly 

with?" 

"Of course!" 



Funny, how 
be sometimes! 
noon, Helen 
the existence 



Mother's eyes twinkled, but her 
voice was perfectly serene as she 
made a suggestion. "Have you 

ever mentioned to these young ladies 
the fact that you have an unusual- 
ly attractive brother in college? 
I mean, if you're at a loss for things 
to say to them, that might be an 
ice-breaker!" 

right mothers can 
That very after- 
casually mentioned 
of brother Bob in 
his senior year at college. To 
make matters more interesting, 
she produced a picture of him, look- 
ing very tall and handsome in his 
football togs. 

Cecile, wht> had pitch-black hair 
worn in a poodle cut, put her arm 
around Helen's shoulder and squealed, 
"Oh, isn't he cute? When's he 
coming home?" 

Adelaide, whose page-boy was 
a golden shimmer, smiled at Helen 
for the first time and said, "Why 
don't you have lunch with me to- 
morrow?" 

And Patty, who wore eye shadow 
all the time, suddenly remembered 
that she lived only three houses 
away from Helen. "We should get 
together more often!" she ex- 
claimed. 

With sudden clarity, Helen re- 
alized that she'd been accepted! 
She should have felt wonderful, 
but somehow, she didn't. "Thank 
you for all the invitations," she 
said, backing away. To herself, 
she added, "But I'm not going to 
accept them! You don't want me 
as a friend, all you want is to meet 
my handsome brother!" 

That evening, Helen told her 
mother, "I'm going across to the 
bouse next door, and make friends! 
Real friends! And. mom... 

thanks!"^ 




HERE'S ONE! GIRL WANTED -•• HOUSE 
TO-HOUSE CANVASSING -- THAT LETS 

ME OUT *. I DON'T KNOW THE FIRST 
THING ABOUT PUTTING CANVAS ON A 

HOUSe! -- I WOULDN'T EVEN 

KNOW WHETHER TO BEGIN AT 

THE ROOF OR THE 
" BASEMENT! 



^s^dc 



7 



WAIT! WAIT.' HERE'S A JOB I'VE NEVER 
TRIED, AND IT SAVS NO EXP£/?/£/VC£ 
NEEDED! - - '•APPLY ST8EGT* CLEANING 
PBPAKTMENT, CITY HALL"! 




WHAT'5 
THE 
MATTER, 
MISS? 



ARREST WAT MAM! HE'S GUILTY OF FALSE V 
ADVERTISING AMP FRAUD* if _ / 




YES, SHE'S CRAZV I SHE'S PEMANPING I GIVE 
HER A STREET- CLEANER'S JOB! THAT PROVBS 

SHE'S NUTTIER THAN A 

FRUIT 



PLEASE NOTE THIS Ap! IT SAYS /STREET- \ 
CLEANER WANTEP. NO EXPERIENCE NECE5SAR/"\ 
—THERE'S NOT ONB WORD ABOUT A MAN I 

STREET- CLEANER.'— NOW I WANT THAT 

JOB OR I'LL SUB! 





I'M NO FOOL* NOW I GET ITf THAT 
NASTY OLP COMMISSIONER PUT Mfc 
ON THIS STREET SO I WOULPN'T 

HAVE ANYTHING TO DO ANP 
HE COULD FIRS 
ME! 




WELL, I'LL 
SHOW HiM 
I'M SMARTER 
THAN MB 
IS! 





STOP! STOP IT! 
HAS EVERYBODY GONE 

NUTS? WHAT STARTED. 




THAT GIRL PIP, 
OFFICES'— t 
HEARD HER? 

SHE SCREAMEP 
THAT A PARAPE 
WAS COMING! 



WELL, OF ALL THE — WHAT'S 
THE BIG IPEA, LAPY? 
THERE'S NO PARAPE 
COMING, AND NONE'S 
SCHEDULED 

TO COME! S \ KNOW IT 

-PUT I'M THE 
NEW STREET- CLEANER. AND 
" I WANTED 
k SOMETHING 
ON THE 
STREET 
TO CLEAN 
UP! 



f 



&* 



THAT CERTAINLY MAKES 
SENSE, DOESN'T IT? AFTER 
ALL, WHAT GOOt? IS A 
STKEET-CLEANER 
WITHOUT A MESSY, 
STREET? 




I PUNNO WHY 
POOR COPS LIKE 
ME CAN'T GET 
MURDERERS AND 

ROBBERS TO CONTEND 
WITH-INSTEAO OF 
PEOPLE LIKE THIS! 



m 



LISTEN, GIRLV, I'VE GOT NEWS FOR YOU! 
AFTER ZO YEARS ON THE FORCE, YOU' RE 
NOT ONLY THE FIRST lAOY STREET- 
CLEANER I'VE EVER SEEN —BUT YOU'RE 
ALSO THE FIRST 

CRAZY LAOY ^JU I KNOW IT. AND IW 
STR£emEM£R4&y—r?^SO PROUP* 

I'VE EVER 
SEEM! 




WELL, I'LL BE— LOOK'. 
I'LL GIVE YOU ONE 
HOUR TO GET THIS 
MESS CLEANEP UP 
— OR, SO HELP ME, 
I'M RUNNING YOU IN! 




iO,SOMETtME lATBe- 




THERE 1 . THE STREET'S JUST 
AS CLEAN A5 MY APARTMENT 

AFTER SPRING HOUSE-CLEANING! 
— HM, SOMETHING 

SEEMS WRONG.' —OH, 

OF COURSE.' 1 KNOW 
WHAT IT IS! 



PARDON ME, SIR, BUT WHILE YOU'RE 
PARKED HERE, MIGHT I BORROW A 

WRENCH - ? 






THERE! THAT LOOKS 
BETTER ! — OH, &BAR, 
THAT SIGN LOOKS HOKKtO 

FACING THAT WAV 



IT SHOULP FACE THiS WAV TO 
BALANCE THINGS UP-- 1HBRB! 




SEND THE FIRE DEPARTMENT !*^7 
SEND THE RIOT SQUAD I A LADY *~ 
STREET-CLEANER IS TEARING 
DOWN THE CITY? 



•sag__ r 

(SOMETIME LATER— 




NOW THEN, LADY.! DO 
. YOU REALIZE THIS 
OKAY, CLANCY! THE ^-CSTREET WAS FLOODED 
WATER'S SHUT OFF \ —THAT SIX CARS : 
AND THE WRECKAGE IS J CRASHED HEAP- ON 
CLEARED— ^SAHD TEN PEOPLE ALMOST 

PROWNEP? AND 

VOU CAUSBO IT ALU 



WHY, I DID NOT! ALL I DID WAS RE- 
ARRANGE A FEW THINGS TO MAKE 
THE STREET LOOK NICER! I DO 
THE VERY SAME THING IN MY APART- 
MENT AFTER I CLEAN IT. AND NOTH 
ING EVER HAPPENS — SO YOU CAN'T . 

BLAME ME! 



If 



t Z/hN MINUTES LATEX-- 




WELL, HERE I AM--- 
LOOKING FOR A 
OOB AGAIN! — ALL ON 
ACCOUNT OF THAT STREET 
COMMISSIONER! AS SOON 
AS THE FIRST LITTLE 
THING CAME UP, HE 

FIRED ME! 



WHY NOT.OOE? 

I'M 5URE SHE'S 

A NUT! 



/ OF COURSE 
* SHE IS! BUT 

SHE'S HOT THE 
KIND WE EAT 
•-SO FORGET 
IT! 





and Tired as I was 



CHICKEN-CHESTED 
SPINDLE-ARMED 
NARROW-SHOUIDERED 
SHORT-WINDED 
WEAK, HALF-ALIVE 
JEERED, BULLIED I 

Then do as I did*.. 

MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 



1 



ROGER 
t HIRSCH 

was an 
1121b. 
6 ft. 

weakling 
LOOK 
I AT HIM 
SOW! I 



/ gained 53 lbs. of mighty muscle 
added 6 1 /s inches to my CHEST 
3 inches to each ARM 

And the rest in proportion — 
ALL IN A FEW SHORT WEEKS 
by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 

for building Real HE-MEN 




If you mail 
coupon NOW 

1 MUSCLE 
1 METER 

OJOWETT'S 

L Photo Book 
of Famous 
Strong Men ! 

His amazing book, 
"Nerves ol Steel, 
Muscles of Iron," 
has guided thou- 
sands of weaklings 
to muscular power 
Packed with photos 
of miracle men of 
might and muscle 
who started perhaps 
weaker than you are 
Read the thrilling 
adventures of Jowett 
in strength that in- 
spired his pupils to 
follow him They'll 
show you the best 
way to might and 
muscle Send for 
FREE gift book of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS 
STRONG MEN 



L Come on, PAL, Now YOU give me 
If a pleasant Minutes a Day 
B * ** in your own home ... and I'll 
gfgive YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
for your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

says GEORGE F. JOWETT 
World's Greatest Builder of HE-MEN 

MAI ' aon ' care now skinny or flabby 
nB * you are; If you're a teen-ager. In 
your 20's or 30's or over; H you're short 
or tall, or that work you do. All I want Is 
JUST 10 EXCITING MINUTES in yourhome 
to MAKE YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD 
I turned myself from a wreck to a 
Ch*mplon of Champions. 

i VFQI Vou '" see INCH upon. INCH 
| ">«• of MIGHTY MUSCLE added to 
I YOUR ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. 
1 Your BACK AND SHOULDERS broad- 
's ened. From head to heels, you'll 
lain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEEDI 
You'll become an ALL-Around, ALL- 
Amerlcan HE-MAN a WINNER In ev- 
erything you tackle— or my Training 
won't cost you one solitary cent! 



NOW Ynil UKE ROGER 

LET ME MAKE lUU A WINNER 

IN EVERY WALK OF LIFE 




Develop YOUR 520 MUSCLES 
Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 

Friend, I've traveled the world. 
Made a LIFETIME STUDY of 
every way known to develop 
your body. Then I devised the 
BEST by TEST, my "5-WAY 
PROGRESSIVE POWER" the only 
method that builds you 5-ways 
fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS 
like movie star Tom Tyler did. 
Like Champ Roger Hirsch did. 
Like MANY THOUSANDS like 
you did. SO . . 

MAIL COUPON NOW and GET 



This may be Your LAST 
chance to GET AMAZING 

NATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER 



MUSCLE METER | DEPT. 





BOTH 
1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 



A.M-25 



"Jowttt Ceunti 
f reelest in 

W.rld f.c 
Building 
Ail-Around 
HE-HEN". 
-*.F. Keflex 
Physical 
Director 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N.Y. 

Dear George: Please mail to me FREE Jowett's 
Photo Book of Strong Men and a Muscle 
Meter, plus all 5 HE-MAN Building Courses: 
1. How to Build a Mighty Chest. 2. How to 
Build a Mighty Arm. 1. How to Build a 
Mighty Grip. 4. How to Build a Mighty Back. 
5. How to Build Mighty Legs-Now all in One 
Volume "How to Become a Mighty He- 
Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING (No C.O.D'S). 

AGE 



An Amazing Invention— "Magic Art Reproducer" 



DRAW The First Day 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE 
Like An Artist... Even if You CANT DRAW A Straight Line! 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TALENT! 



Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 

Instantly! 





Also Copy Any Picture — Con Reduce or Enlarge Any Picture! 

Yes, anydlie from 5 to SO can draw or sketch, or paint any- 
thing now... tin' very first time you use the "Magic Art 
Reproducer" like a professional artist — no matter how 
'"hopeless" you-think you are! It automatically reproduces 
anything you want to draw on any sheet or paper. Then 
easily and quickly follow the lines of the "picture image" 
with your pencil . . . and you have an accurate original 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. Anyone can 
use it on any desk, table, board, etc. — indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 

Have fun! Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them. 
You'll be in demand! After a short time, you may find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "knack'' and feeling artists 
have — which may lead to a good paying art career. 

SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial! 

Just send name and address. 
Pay postman on delivery $1,98 
plus postage. Or send only 
$1.98 with order and we pay 
postage. You must be con- 
vinced that you can draw any- 
thing like an artist, or return 
merchandise after 10-day trial 
and your money will be re- 
funded. 



FREE! 



"Simple 

Secrets of 

Arl Tricks 

o( the Trade 



This valuable Illustrated guide li 
yours FREE with coUf of "Magic 
Art Reproducer." Easy ABC art 
tricks that anyone can follow on dif- 
ferent techniques, effects, propor- 
tions, perspectives, shading, color, 
animated cartoons, human figures to 
use with "Magic Art Reproducer" 
for added touches to your drawings. 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept.45B5 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 




ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING! 

• Human Figu 



Outdoor Scenes, lar 
scapes, buildings 




• Still life, vases, bowls of 
fruit, lamps, furniture, all 
objects 




Copy photos, other pic- 
lures, portraits, etc. 




• Copy designs, blueprints, 
decorations, etc. for wood- 
work, machine, for needle- 
work, crocheting, knitting 




FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 45BS 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

Rush my "Magic Art Reproducer" plus FREE illus- 
trated guide Simple SetreUt of Art Tricks of the Trade. 
I will pay postman on delivery only $1.98 plus postage. 
I must be convinced that I can draw anything like an 
Artist, or 1 can return merchandise after l(l-d»y trial 
and get my money back. 



Name. . . 
Address. 



City & Zone State 

D Check here if you wish to save postage by sending 
only $1.98 with coupon. Same Money Back Guarantee! 



